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MIDSUMMER FRILLS AND FLOUNCES

Flutiering, Flaring Organdies For July Wear---The Pouch-
ed Bodice Is Doomed.

New York, Juna 28—How to tell the | that fold in togrther, One 15 a powerful

trize =tory of the organdy this vear | magnifying lense, the other two are for
»* + - \ -

is to begin at the foundation petticont. CP8eTVIng objects at a leng distance
AS ¥ou are n mnodish womnan and hope
to be gaved from the hot fires of oritl-
cism, don't fall Ints the error of crect-
Ing any of your lawny triumphs on a
superstrusture crisp, buoyant taf-
feta sllk. Go to the smart dressmaker,
consider Her way= and wisely gel your
effevts of cioudy loveliness on no more

or far sighted. This flat

whele center the siick Tuns a vein

of
of el i
4 close room, or aeting as a restprative

for flartied nerves.
Sometimes In place of the screw pen-

or at ciose quarters, In case ong Is nenr | or ribbon, or lace, and made In the form
; gold top, ' of a great bow, very crisp in the ears
‘where the gold-rimmal glasses are set [ and set on at the back of the shoulder,
on. Iz easily anscrewed, and down the [ To wear such & slepve a fiat, tight cap
{ of material & draiwn over the orest of
filled with arcmatic gumy, refreshing in ' the arm, and to this the center of the

cll, a fine steel blade shoots out from her back—just such inconsequentlal,
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ew ribbon Ueod over the bust. A | eartiest lover of a clear stage view, it s
ribbop mearly o foor wide is simply | (e Dew healie hewoorcss OF NOWErS,
drawn round the body, directly mnder | Jeweis, lUne fid Wit Lok shese -
the arms, &and ted In & blg bow over | befla Guliules 80€ Ue (Qirect growin

the bust. If & ribbon is not used then | <tuin the Hgh WIOGENE Dau ang aiines

similarly arranged and the ends fall | oVelng lots( demanus o nait lugh up

a Liberty silk scarf, or one of lace, Is | SetOrations of L08 nent, Juse tow chs |

| WAR AND PEACE.

Just to the walst Hne.

NEW SLEEVES.

|l e iRbe 800 then, L Yud Gne, o
allg v lred dulica Vesvey buw, piercea by

& udl sletd OF WML wiTuw. Frety
Sirs Dis ol AN WP Do o1
cictl Raipueds o
Lol buws'or pok saun,

Two new slecves for evening drasses
have blossomed out since women have
begun to show a liking for ball going
with arms quite uncoversd. The first

of these |s the wing sleeve of muslin,

BUME, (LLErWOVEN WILA Jewesh, Lppoal

bow is fastened. The alr thése sleeves
give in guite us If the wesler pind n

3 . slulis, sPHILEILE Lo & sdiml=-giitie oL
pair of dalnty wings growing out of . 1

Giemionds, ssvebd ploal wglly W
viuoraly pulieu Dvad. seuetl fRscinat.
M0, W oguliue yOULE Nadr, 18 W toit ol

Imuntnly roses, dpsialpig 100m L pow
GF Barlow vk velvel nobon; else o
HULAL O white unes, glowing out ol &
buw Ol Iack spangied i,

S{N'S O mme vile SOlgeouls e Ol
inch teather, spdiigied with bruliants,
and U 18 not wocommiun Lo Sed B Weu
dreseed womun wedrlng ongé wihile cn-
mwieis iz ner dusky tresses, or o lunf
circle of greenc laves powddiedq with
aramong Gest. By all thess signe (U Wl
Le seen thal the heron [sTssourning o
uresthing spell, in wiich o grow new
Prumidge aguinst the pext cauel on-
sHinupght of wtnshion.

Sout women  bave cause to rejoice
over the clioge wWoven emetic Lnen e
derwear that gome obuging nanufdc-
turer los pul un the market, sinee the
EUNS ol JuLe have gErown veéry ardent
‘Lhe lineg is -gray lax calor, of very
lovse open weave, and has g thread of
P wool In wvarp and wool, Quite as ciose-
iy as any Hnil wool unaerwear LChese
hinen garmedts fit; they do not shrink,
are o be highty recomunended for cir-
ryving ol the exces#ive heat and mols-
ture of the bogy, and altogether have
no druwhacks, S0 far 4s ofe can see
A preuy, delicats, grayed, bidwn linen
lace trim o the tog of the under
vests, the corset covers and drawers,
and cogquettleh rose, blue ar  yellow
baby rippon rigples through the bead-

o

The castle of Heidelburg 18 the larg-
est in Germany.

T

_ ORGANDIE CONFECTIONS.

. For what pur-
~l no woman hias yvet
O cut magazine leaves
& A daintily
ninine and ap-
Is the end
r fastening

k chains into
up & justifinhle wall
f women over the slow
sslon pourhed  waist
wis 1l + & fashion 20 ben
the slender American woman,

from a n
suppr
Never
Ient to

becoming little wings as
and soulptors give the
Psyche,

ctie otheér and equnlly prétty decora- |
tivn for a decollette evening bodice i5 |
the shower slesve, Usually a  small
ruche of luee, or o clre f smanll flow-

the arsts JLLUSTRATIONS OF FASHIONS

Gownsg for afternoon fetes and coun-
ry games are given in the accompany-
ing large illustration. The first figure
standing represents o periwinkle blue

ors. is Indd on the shouider strap of - - -
| the lwﬂh:-f m;d then lace, or !h|'1l:|v;:g grenadine  delicately  figured in black
fdotted net, is gathered Into the arm | 20d made up over u front of clel blue
hole all about, save & space of about | BIlk muslin,. A key puttern in dark

two inches in front. This forms an
open vell in which the arm hangs and |
the delicate shower of safl maoterial |
fails nearly to the knee. From the |
flowers on: the shoulder flne tralls and

the foot of the front drapery and the
wide frills of £llk muslin at the side are
similariy banded with blue ribbon.

A little symphony in black and white
Is displayed by the second figure. The

LACE
tovely

Higoar
1

fnhyY

to the slim ones for
1 MrwWeErs
C have pro-

t of the ker-

£ for th

elr «

! third at least of « light ufler-

Lo ¢ and o fair yproportion of
toy. A the evenin ire  devoratad
toiseshell with this ug  shoulder
than a drapery. n one of the
18 Inches mieans by which old laces have come
nd to a lend pencil ard prominently. and one of the

and out. AR the ol whimalcalities of white mus-

fshed by a sst of ¢

A JEWELED COLLAR AND AIGRETTE.

| and then friiled

Fhumnnity

butante gowns is the broad Lib-
i

bBlack Is only narrow folds of satin
| forming the lattice work over bust and
hips, while the white s swiss. having
the edges of lts flounces pleked out In
black embroidery. A wide hlack wheal
straw hat, pinched into ploturesque
ghiupe and adorned with black grenn-
dine ribbon and black plumes Is the
|5!mph- nnd appropriate headgenr,

A taffeta of royal red tucked from
neck to heels and interspersed  with
bands of chantilly lace inid over palost
| ¥ellow =itk I8 the motit of the third
costume fit for o capary blond or a
Spanish brunette. A tucker of yellow
silk net opens over the bust and n Lib-
erty satin ribbon wound twice
the waist lels fall to tha right

-

bow.

FOR THROAT AND HAIR.

Young girid as o rule prefer ta wear
any neck jewels they adopt in the form
of head strings vory fat
| throat,
cling with commendnble steadfas
to the high collar, The pratty neck-
band adepted for this fiving <ay
broad satin’ ribbon of mny color pre-
furred drawn through flve qukint un-

nftenest of dlamonds nnd pearls, put

wreaths wre aliowed to fall out on the | o ppaed,
full curtain of luce or musiin ay
hottom of such o sleave 189 edge

lzee, or cut in deep points, or

coppnets, crownd of tinras anc

CollOPS | guwers, or tufts of small

Pity the sorfow of the theatle-gwer, [ or 1o flashing ornament  Most splen-

Having by gentle vinl=i and cour- did in its effect is a bouquet of thiee
trous threats over *WWENNE | white plumes capping the highly piled
hate, his gallint ¢ in behalf of | e ard fronted by a bird wrought en-

have suffered o z:rln.'\'uu.-l
rheckmate by the waman who aderne
her head with a few appropriate orna-
ments, If there is anything mors ob-
Jectlonabie than the picture hat to the

other exqulsite and nove! hieir orha-
ment, that happlly f6F har who
beauty but pofscsses A slender pocikst
18 most charmingly made up in bright
* pobbles that cost one-fourth' the price
of the three white gems,

— e i AR T e

A Peculinr Lottery.
Smolensk, in Russin, has a peculinr

is raffled for in 5,000 l-rouble shares.
The winner marries
celves the money from the. lotlery as
her dower. 1f he prefers, he mayv as-
sign her and the dowry tn HOme one
else, SBometimes the girl refuses (o
marry the winner, in which case the
money from the lottery s divided be-
tween them.

Just the Bame.

Punch: The nurse has been givine Lthe
twips 4 bath, Laler, hearing the ehildréen
HMoughing I bed, sho sald: *What are
iym: ehlldren Inughing abom "

“0Oh nothing.”

have glven E;El“l:
give me any."”

Nat
buwon  roses, s stant changes, Its almost limitless pos-

ruowers wie o @b occaslons utlilzsed
Cilner aesh ITum e garaen or Lromn:
ne miuners sTOcK. Lot ol bila-

WE Lo undel LMOIES Bhu Ul (il oIS
wiv e Ledus F Wie ClaiCioliss, an L=
AP miglelie, vl VrCLOS WiAl Viels
i ond 0L w0e IMOSL snuwy decoritions,
whlie & CleEel 01 winuuiy iea Beint | opo of g prulse just passed. the haunt-

Llug satin ribbon of two widths skirts |

about
knes |
one broad streamer welghted with o big )

about Mhe
but womeén of maturer Years
EB

s @

matched jeweled slides. The alides nre |

towetheor In an open light pattern and
it the back of the neck in a how knot, |
having swallow talled ends, the ribban

Up In the hadr when jewaled alerciten,
WO,
witrich fonth-
| ors, stand in majestic Belght at the rear

tirely of dinmonds, its owspread wingsa
sn poleed aE 1o vibrate with every mo-
tion of the wearer's head, A fountain
of fuschia bhlossoms in dinmonds is an- |

loves

the girl and re- -

In the mavy, with its rapid and con-

aibilities from day th day, the fales
themeelves seem to sit alert, spinning
on one's very doorstep. Ong uneon-
eclously trends lightly and whispers in

Hopes of helng forgotten, If only for a |
Many a hasty waord dies |

passing hour.
| on the lips because of the aching mem-

wit | Ing fear of one fast approaching,

Of course, there had heen misunders
standings between them before, in the

uspal rige anil Iall In the tide of all hu- |

I man relations, but never before any-
| thing lik= this.
| Wn=ign Phelps

{ditlon of things politicrl that suddenly
{ dmpefs the proportions of things femi-
inine. Also his mcpse of humor, never
| rampnnt. hanoensd ta be further gtten-
| tuated by studving Inte into the nlrht
for hig approaching examination for
pramaotion,

Ars. Phelps had tried to face It all
but the two dreary years of separation
| had l1eft her with nerves that shivered
at n hysith. Then, too, she had in-
stanily recognized and resentad  that
feclinz In him thnt comes ta a1l men
I at surh times—tho sense that the deon

" purposss and ende of his life had
Lhrnahed her aeida: that hs wanted
The brute

! hoth arms free for once.

| that fights to win sand has h=en tra‘ned |

|15 years for fust that. awake and on
fire within him. Nothing of this had
been spoken between them. and vet It
wna at the root of their auarrel that
ppring morning, when wonls were sald
hack and forth that seemed o 2weep
up ths love, devotion, patlence, of two
lives llks ante= on the hearth where a
fire has diad.

He strade along the gray, chill
streets on the wavy bty his ahin at the
novy yard. nnd she stond still. wide-
syed and white, and for them hoth the
| npet and future were wiped ot and
| the present only lived in one of those
flaming aconies of disillusion of whirh
Ape gomehntw survives such a surpris-
linz number in the course of a life-
|kl

The haby ot her feet plucked at her
i.—lwsu and the mother dlsl not evan feel
| 1t, wranned In that averw helmine sanes
|of finality that belongs to passionnte
| yonth.

She wa® consclous of no partienjar
animosity fust then. only n sort of
wonder nnd awae that thig ghould be the
sl of It all—the end of 2 hapny girl-
hood, when his words of love had made
a weman of bar in a day: and hanne
vears of wifehood, when they were
lovers still: and even happler mothor.
hood, that hnd set her apart sanctified
forever in his eves—sn he hnd stooned
and whispered ta her, that night when
the light burned low pearby. and she
| hod follén aslenn with her hand in his

She onked abont In dill amazemant
at the famillar things about her that
made up thelr s=imple  Hitle  hame.
There under the Inmn wers his hooks
#nd a nad and penctl, where he had
gat studving last nieht find near it har
work, where she had heen beside him

awing in unwitling epllenea aftsr hoe
pnz isnvlation. The indent of her head
wne etill In the pillnw on th= loungs,
whore she had at leneth thrown her-
eMf and lay watching him until she
fell asleep tawnrd midnleht

She ginneed about, half dazed: and
then Ruth, her ol colored maid, the

only zervant she had ever
from the kitchen and =n
Ithat low. sweet, compelling voles aof
i herse. that went back to Mra. Pheing
halivhood down in Marylaod Bhe
obeyed the volee from habit and wang

mechanieally about her morning duties,
In the performance of which n certaln
warmth and plinbility retnroed to her
frozenn mood, A sense of anger and
| putrage began to burn assin at his =t
stinging words, whase probe went deep
with the sure crusity of long nrssocia-

tiom.
Sha took her Hitle mirl and went out
on her homely round of markatine,

largely trumped up by keen-witted old
Rutl.

On returning, she tolled wearily up
the three flights of the apartment
houss—the elevator so s=liiom ran after
the men had gone for the day. 8he
gink exhausted on the loungs in tha
tiny dining room, and st the child ptll
off her gloves, one glhstinate finger at
a time. Her eves were shot. ond a
nerveless reaction had set in. when
she heard o young step houniding up
the stalre and 4 she ring at hor baill
She was half eo that Ruth
opensd the door. and that & boy’s high
volee wns =aying:

“Can’t T soe the lady herself?"

She gat up aAs he aporoached.

“Holding telefoam—corner drug stors,

had just returned from |
LoWagers Lave wanen as their sex- '3 long wearlng erulss th find a con- | have you o at once Hke this—after

A Love Story of Today-—-By Anna A. Rogers.

(den, llogical, overwhelming relief, as
| she elung tightiy to the recelver,

| M¥es, yes—1'll listen carefully,” she
=ald nexl; and then eilence.

“What? What? Say it agnin, very
slowly, I ean't understand. Surely 1
huven't understecd!”™ her volee was
=harp, wih a sudden dresd. Agnin
silence uand then her answer:
| “Not today? AL once? The ship or-
dered to Porto Rico? Have | got It
| right? O, Guy, have I got it right?"
| She listened and a low moeun of pain
| escaped her.
| “Bur—but surely you'll come home
"for a minute? 1l see you esain?”
Tha answir neat a shiver through her
{rum head to foot, and she sald, flerce-
I H¥E

“1 sannot stand it, Guy. I cannot! to
this merning, Could I see you—just see
you, Gay—if I went stralght to the yard
| pow 2" And a few geconds later:

“It'®e too terrible, tvo cruel” Sod-
denly she started violently as a thought
Rashed through her head, and she asked
repidly:

"Guy, be honest with me, does this
'sudden order mesn—dnes it mean—war?
Is thore any newns? Fomething I don't
l\l:ﬂj\'?“ and after an interval:

“Yes, yes, I'll try. No one kpows
ye1, of courge. Buat Guy, speak (o me—
your soice js stfll cold and hard and
strange. Sey something to me—one
word I can oling to, to help me!”

“What?" A paurse.

“¥ou are in the puymaster’s office?
Clerks all about? Is that it? Please
| whisper It and I'll iry and catch "

She lstened puinfully—only a burr, »
woman's Jaugh. n word In an unknown
voles, a tantalizing, incessant vibration
from the endless fevorish crisscross of
life going on forever, Iin whick she
had o part.
| "1 can’'t hear, O Guy. I can't hear
la word,” she panted. “Dan'l yer,
| When can [ hear from you? Just one
minute; I want to gay something, Guy!™
The telephone bell sounded with sharp
impatience even as she spoke. She
rang agein and again, and there wae
no Answor,

“Come back; 1 must say one word.
Central, give me 61, please give me 61
| Guy, dear, won't you come for one Sin-
gle second? I'm—I'm =0 sorry for this
| morning. It was all my fault, every
+bit of It."" B8he plead sobbing into the
senselees thing In her hand, that no
longer responded. She rang agsin, and
ance ggain, frantically.

Then she spcang gigidly
whidpered:

“ILis too late—he’'s gone—perhips for-
ever.,” Her hand fell forwarid, she
sawayed toward the ¢loset door, fumbled
at the handle, opened Il and erled In a2
volee faint and pitiful:

“Will some one—help me?” Her fail-
ing sight saw Ruth hurrying towards
her through the street door; her falling
vaice was plerced by the  shrill
young solee of a pewsboy dashing
round the corner:

"Ex-tra, ‘ex-tra!

crect mod

President’s mes-
£age read In congry War sgre to—"
Hig volce was lust In the roar of the
stiveets, and Mrs. Fheips sunk ancon-
gcious into Ruth's armea.

Twenty-four hours rassed. Half
through the night and all day long the
¢ries of the newsboys reached the
shrinking bearing of the young wife.

Her sweet face was stiff and ashy with |

| sufferipg; her hunds #0 cold that her
child shrank trom her toueh, and whim-
veridh. Ruth hovered aho
on a hundred foolish |
She played and laughed bolsterousiy
with the baby, to drown =2l other
sounds when she caught the firgt fur

ut, in and out,
ving errands.

¢ry that wrung hsr mistress® heart
agnin ond again, ing nearer and
nearer cown the stroet.

A thae dar drew o Its close, Mre

Phelps luy once agaln silent and spent
on the old loonge: and again she hzard
a quitlek gten spring up thesiairs, o ring
al her bell, the low words at the door.
It seemed like the confused memory of

& dream. She Hd not even « her
eyes until Ruth said, close beside her

"One thege yer meszenger boys, AMi=s
NMNannje, Jea' brouchien this » pa,@-ﬁ!'

ke it might be
she addad, amil-

o’
e
i

you. It do smel!
a sort er bo'quet.’

ut it down, mammy: I'l arrange
them later,” said Mrs. Phelps
ably some friend at'the rid, who know
of the ehip’s sudden sailing,
memimred her and =ent ler sl
sage of svmpathy In this sweet
It was often done from one sad-hearted
wife to another. just to help a lltile
In the endless pathos of thelr common
Hven,

“Land sakes, Miss
put them posies in
plainsd RButh, agiln & nt the
door, watching for some spark of in-
' terest In that 2et white face before her
yeariiing exen

way

¢, Bin’t you
™ rom-

g

|

f

|| “IT IS NOT WAR—IT 1S PEA.G'R-. THANE GOD!”

lottery four timen a year. A young girl RA¥—youse’il hev to hurry.” he panted, |

and was gone agaln in a fash.
Mis. Phelps sprang alter him, and
| eethedl down the stulrs:

“What number? Where from? Did
you hear?™

“Bixty-one,"”
storles below,

*“The navy yard!" she exclalmed, &
"thrill of premaonition sending her heart

Into her throat,

A moment later she stood alone in
| the telephone closet At the corner, and
| through the tran=mitter a soft “Hullo!"
‘sped on lts way. Then she listenod.
| "Yos, I'm Mre Phelps. Who are

he shouted, from two

replied Edna: “enly yon | You?" she hid not recognized the voice

b two baths, und haven't | that
M0, Guy!" she eried, softly, In sud- t{u.t

had answered,

“Dat’s na war to act, Miss Nannie,

| an’ T¥vou know dat right well. When
| folks. takes de trouble an® de 'spense
| to by you seme (lowers, vou'd orter
spuni up ‘nough, shorely, to g4y "how-

" tn ‘em.”

“All right, mammy dear; please don't
seold.” sald Mra, Phelps, a smile break-
ing for an instant through the rigidity
| of her faoe.
| She arose and began to untle the
! string about the pasteboard box. She
[ ratsed the Hid and lifted out a ';reat pile

of pink and yellow roses. he haby
ran toward her with a soft coo nf da-
light. Thon afrs. Phelps gave a loud
oy and the roses fell all about her.
Ehe stood staring wiidly at-an anvolope

‘had slipped to the bottom of the

Prob- |

- —

SINGULAR STATEMENT.

From Mrs. Rank to Mr-. Pinkham.

The following letter to Mrs. Pink-
ham from Mrs M. Rayk, No. 2,354
East Susquehannin Ave. Philadelphia,
P'n., is & remnrkable statement of re-
lief from utter disconragement. She

says: ’

** Inever can find words with whickh
to thavi you for what Lydia E. Pink-
ham's Vegetable Compound has done
for me.

" Some yenrs ago [ had womb trouble
and doctored for m loug time, not sce-
ing any improvement. At times I
would feel well enough, and other
times was misersble. So it went on
until Inst October, I felt something
terrible ereeping over me, I knew not
what, bat kept getting worse. 1 can
hardly explain my feelings ot that
time. I was so depressed in spirits
that I did not wish to live, although I
had everything to live for. Had hys-
terin, was very nervoms; ecould not
sleep and was not safe to be left
alone.

*Indesd, I thought I wonld Jose my
mind. Noone “nows what T endured.

1 continued this way until the Inst
of February, when Isaw in a paper a
testimonial of & lady whose case was
similar to mine, and who had been
cured by Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegeta-
ble Compound. [ detormined to try i3,
and felt better after the first dose. [T
continned taking it, and to-day am &
well woman, and can say from my
heart, *Thank God for such a medi.
eine.””

Mrs. Pinkham invites al] suffering
women to write to her at Lynn, M ASH. ,
for ndvigs. All such letiers are seen
and answered by women onl ¥

husband's
cimi from
of the gea.
afratd to touch

1

box, nddressad to hop (y
handwriting. It was as'|
a grave. that awiul
For a wecond she w

It and stood with b
over her heart. Then elzed |
fnvelops with oue I motion
of her trembling forefinger ripped It
open, and read with eyes half BMinded
Ly tears

“The pllot leaves ar Seot'and lght-
ehip In o few mom He will take
this back to the cit Algo an order
for a few flirwess ‘h 1 c¢an only

| » will go sir
| s tomorrow
my knees 1o
morni b
all a
and for,
of your me

| ist

Try

Ty, |

ppYy

Lthaose, an

“Da not papers—idn not
read them. FPenco v coma out of it
| mll = and if not—try and be brave,
A B has need of & plucky wife,
one i Into the tough spirit of &
‘regular” by long-service. And remem-
bar:

pRson why.,

' the word., with no
Jlove. Ah! if Tesould

secoml and

all right,

D
take our little ane
1d ok Intoe her eyes

you've mlw sald—and read th
endless 1os wd honor. K
old her close and forglve

forgive

me,

and,

Mrs. Phelps feil on her knees,
throwing hér armes aboul her baby. he-
gan to sob likte & tire . And the
Hitle girl patted her ¢k and erooned
to her, the spark of mothéerhood already
(allye in her; and Ruath brooded
| them both

At that
came plerce

18T

ament once apain the shnmt

f up from the strset be-

‘Ex=tra! Congress w

The your fi¢ spra t
| and shouk h in the 4
the v+ s, &
bing,

“It

. -

| A LAKE OF INE.

California’s ¥Most Unnatural Natural
| Curiosity.

[

doubt the most remarkable

Without
body of water in iies in the
| wicinity of the Colo r, in south-
| ern California. In this reglon of uxly

volennoes, Inte¢ wastes and slimy
(:man:; 5., the straggest phenomenon of

nll s what the natu lnke
lof ink.” No other fits so
welk
The strange black fluid that forms
the Inke bears no resemblance to watar,
It must some dny have besn a “lnks of
fire,” and even now It taliles excel-

lently with the familiar deseription of

the Infernal res Thick and vic-
cous nnd foui =melling, 1
unfit it shou

that

= of the. enrth.
ke pool of Ink ks sftuated
a mile from a volcana, It
acre In arca.  The surface
with gray sashes from the volcanges to
the thickness of about six {nchea thus
concestling s real nature. A tmaveler
| Bot prepared to aveld |ts treacherous
depths might vasily walk Inzo it
Experiment has proved that the
binck fuld of the lake ls not polyonous.
It nets ne2 a dyve, and ootton gouds
tssaked in it Eeep their color for months,
when exposed to the sun. They
ffness similnr to thit

ibout half
is about an
s conted

EVen
alsv avquire a

| produced by wenk starch. The nuld
l-hn_n been anulyzed, but s component
parts have pot been made known. As

| to the source of the supply nf the laks
i nothing definite has been ascertalned.

It I= undoubtedly of *volcanic. origing
but ncthing more definite Is Rnown.
| Naturally thiz remarkable phénome-
| non has afforded the Indinns abundant
maierial for legend. Scoreswof bad rad
men, they elalm. bhave gone to dexth

beneath the ashes of the Inke, which |s

W viords des=p, The lake [taslf, say the
Ilndl:Lml. is compowsed of the blood of
their bad brothers, who are suffering in
, their hell amid the voloanoes. And a
more Impressive hell It would be Im-
| possible to concelve. In  this rmck-
hemmed basin are active and dend #ol-
canoes, spouting  Reysers,  bhofling
springs, a lake of soms binck, sticky
suhstance resombling ink, craters that
blow out only ary ashes, others that
send forth stwones and gravel, and suil
others that belch Hquid and blaging
streams of mud. There are other holes
whic emit omiy Indifferent puflfs of
smoke or steam, while from all lssuss
burning odor of hrimstone.

This Is a land that bas never been
traversed. Human belogs have tried
i, but they never return to tell of thels
experience or of their discoveries. Lit-
tle heaps of bleaching bones can ba
seen scatteregd about here and there
over the lava sirewn surface of the
ground. Eones of animais miso lle
about, telling the story of the fatal
wanderings of bessts—Exchange.

e el e
Original Names.

Un at New Haven, W. Via. thsre are
s0 many phople named Isioc Roush that
to avold confusion they are thus dosig=
nuted: Rig ke, Gentleman ke, Spectacia
Ike, ke on the L ike in the Haollow

|'Rosu’s Tke, Little Ike. Sollier Ik |

| R Pntricenth Vieginia ke, ee'-r[ﬂ" r,-'
Auant Cossy's Ike, Drummer b 3 '
Virzinia Hartford Jkn, Dum-It Ik,
Konnwha Tke Uy's FRé, Hel -]
Trotier_lke. ter Ike, Ten- - I
Mart's Ike and Aunt ‘& Do~ < | -




